David Arnot

unbalanced by agitation and want of sleep,
drummed impatiently on the table with ins
fingers, and jerked his eyebrows up interro-
gatively.

Lord Marbrack was not pleased with his
manner,

" Mind ye, IVe no set eyne on the man/3 he
remarked testily; " an* FU no be wheedled into
following you an3 Mungo blindfold; ye're
baith young, and ye're baith fides, each in yer
ain fashion. Afore ye tak' ony steps it is but
plain sense to hae clearer evidence/'

The door swung open with a jerk and a
groaning creak; and in came Mungo.

" Evidence," he exclaimed in his most force-
ful voice; " Evidence, Feyther ? Here is evi-
dence !"

He held up in his right hand a roll of paper,
and smiled exultantly, first at Lord Marbrack,
then at LudovicL

"Ou aye/' he said. "Documentary evi-
dence. Gin yell tak' the time tae read it, ye'U
see it's evidence eno' to bum the warlock's
body and send his soul to Hell. God be
praised, ma puir Ludovick, ye're saved!
Manifold are the Lord's mercies tae His chosen

anes."